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rather too muck. Until the very latest years of his life
he was a man of remarkable physical strength, a great
athlete, a daring rider, and an untiring walker, the very
embodiment of masculine energy and perseverance. He
cared nothing about fatigue, he could bear with hunger
and thirst to an extent far beyond the capacity of an
ordinary man. It was only natural, therefore, that he
should sometimes be a little unreasonable in expecting
from others the same prolonged exercise of self-denial
which he himself was able to call into action. I have
often seen, however, that a few timely words of remon-
strance were enough to induce him to make ample allow-
ance for the want of physical endurance of men less
gifted with strength than himself. His was, indeed,
physical strength, not constitutional strength; for while
he had immense power of bone and sinew and muscle,
he was constitutionally of a somewhat delicate mould.
For all his habitual calmness he had a temper which was
liable to sudden bursts of excitement, which he was not
always able to keep under strict control. It is told of
George Washington that on one occasion, and one only,
he actually swore at an officer who was not quick
enough in his forward movement to fight the enemy. I
remember Parnell, on one occasion, losing his temper to
something of a like extent, when one of his followers
betrayed an unwillingness to obey orders and keep a
long debate going. It was during the obstruction days,
and Parnell thought it of the highest importance that
the debate should be kept up during the whole of the
night. Most of his companions who were actually in the
House had already spoken, and were quite exhausted;
but we were expecting fresh reinforcements, and Parnell
was determined that the debate should be kept going
until their arrival. He asked one of his followers,
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